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POEMS EVERYBODY SHOULD KNOW.

THE SINGER'S ALMS.

In Lyons,

in the mart of that French town,

Years since, a woman leading a fair child,
Craved u smull alms of one who, walking down
The thoroughfare, caught the chi!d's glance and smiled

To see, behin
He paused, but found he had no ¢
His guardlan angel warned him not
This
go. o8 he walked, sorry to refuse
The asked-for penny, there aside
And with his hat held as by a |

d Ita eyes, n noble soul

oln to dole,

to lose

chance of pearl to do another good;

he stood,
imb the nest,

He covered his kind face, and sang his best,

The sky was blue above, and all the lane
Of commerce, where the singer stood, was filled
And many paused, and, listening, paused again
70 hear the volee that through and through ‘them thrilled,

1 think the guardlan angel helpec

1 along

That cry for pity woven In a song.

The singer stood between the beggars there,

wefore & church, and overhead
A slim perpetual finger In the alr

the spire,

Held toward heaven, land of the heart's desires
As If an angel, pointing up, had said:
“yonder a crown awalts this singer's head.”

|
The hat of {ts gtamped brood was et
Into the woman's lap, who drench e
Her Kiss upon the hand of help; 'tw
And noon In her glad heart drove

nptied goon

| with tears

a8 noon,

forth her fears,

The ginger pleased, passed on and softly thought,

“Men will not know by

whom

this deed was wrought,”

Put when at night he came ypon the stage,

Cheer after cheer went up from tl
And tlowers rained on him; naught

it wide throng,
could assauge

The tumult of the welcome save t e song

That he had sweetly sung, with ¢
¥or the two beggars In the marke

overed face,
t-place.
~Henry Abbe',,

LIKE AS A FATHER

fent up to bed in the dark, alone,
Where all of the corners were welrd and dim

And the shapes and the she

wows walted him

At every turning—my little son
gent for some childish mischief done

At the hour when childish
With joy of the evening's

hearts are high
revelrys-

And his fault at worst wag a tiny one!

A wistful moment hig fect
Walting to let my face rele
And then, a pitiful penite

delayed,
nt,
nt,

Hig faltering, frightened way he made;

But up In the stalrway's
1 heard him pause where
And whisper, "Father," and
“Father, go with me, I am

deepest ghade

thelr shadows erowi
1 sob aloud,

afrald!”

ulek as his calling my answer leapt,

trong ax hig terror my

shielding arms

Yolded him close from the night's alarms,
Bheltered and comforted while he wept;

And up In the nurgery's lig
A tender wateh till he am
Tl the sobs of hig half-re
Legsened and hushed, and

Father of love, when my
And all of my trespasses
Not for a thoughtles or
Bend me out in the dark
Nut go as 1 answered my
Come to the prayer of my
And lead me safe through
Father of light, when my

S,

&NOTE

Probably no writer today is wider or
more asslduous in his lterary labor
than wis Auguste Sabatier,whose book,
“Religions  of  Authority,” has Just
been brought out by MceClure-Phillips,
He was connected as an editor with the
grent Paris newspaper, Le Temps, and
every morning went to the newspaper
office to do hig dally etint; in the after-
nooh he went to the Protestant Faculty
of Theology, In the University of Parls,
of which he was dean, to give hig lec-
ture: every Thursday he wrote a lter-
ary review for the Journal de Geneve;
every Saturday he gatherved together a
clasg of #unday school teachers and ex-
plained the lesgon for the following
Sunday: and besldes all this found time
to conduct classes in the history of
early Christian literature at the Ecole
des Hauts tudeg of the Borbonne. This
prodigious labor he kept up practically
to the time of hig death, about three
YeAre ago,
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The third edition of Henry Harland's
new book, "My Friend Prospero,” {8
now on the press,  This book promises
to ontsell Mr,  Harland's  other suce
Its publication was delayed to
fill the heavy advance demand and this
third edition comes within ten days of
the publication of the first,
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Thomang Nelson Page will agsume new
Uterary form In the March McClure's,
changing his famillar rolp of fletion
Writer to that of gtudent of affalrs in a
discusglon of “The Negrd'' +as the
Southerners’ problem, In his opening
faper he f8 to review the days of slay.
ey, war and reconstruction in deserib.
ine the old relations between the white
and black races in the south,

. " 0

Lincoln Steffens 18 spending some
tme In Ohlo In search of materlal for
an artlele on political conditions In that
boss.ridden state, In a new serles on
‘Tha -\“‘ﬂl‘\'t‘l'lllnl'n[ of States”’ he I8
planning some more such revelations
uk maode hig dlgcussion of the eitles In
MeClure's of sensational Interest.

. . .

Presldent Henry 8, Pritchett, of the
Magsachusetts Ingtitute of Technology,
fecently while in Germany spent gome
Vine studying the experimental electrie
road in the environs of Berlin upon
Which the uniform high speed of from
i‘ V1o 120 miles an hour I8 maintained,
He wrltey interestingly of hig (mpres.
Flons for the March MeClure's,

L I

Ray

from

Stannard  Baker has returned
Colorado, where he has heen
HVing the miners' strike asa chapter

— -
—

B e ——

BAKER'S GOGOA

ANL

CHOCOLATE

have held the market for
122 years with constantly
o Incroasing iales

&

(1) because they are purs
and of high grade; (2) be
cause they yield the most
and best for the money § (3)
becauss they are unequaled
for smoothness, dellcacy,
and flavor,

Our trado.mark I on every pack.
ago of the genuine goods

B Sami p s e s omamer

Walter Baker & Co,

Tm——Limited

DORCHESTER, MASSACHUSETTS

40 HIGHEST AWARDS IN EUROPE AND AMERICA

ThABE-MARK

ht I kept
iled agaln,
membered paln
the bhaby slept.

day Is done

written In,
wilfal sin

alone;

little son,

pleading breath

the night of death,

light 1s gone!

~By Nancy Byrd Turner,

In hig history of "“Great Labor Con-
flicts.” He has much of Interest to re-
late concerning his experfenceg under
the rule of martial law, and lawless-
negs.

LI
A new motive In literature {s the rar-
est of the rare, but “Heart of My

Heart," by Ellis Meredith, which Mc-
Clure-Phillips will bring out this month
certalnly touches on unbroken ground.
The theme of the story (s mother-love,
It {8, In fact, a romance of ma-
ternity, a diary Kkept by a mother
for her son, before her child is born,
gshowing the development of her soul,
through its inward joys and trag-
edfes.  The author has touched this
sacred subject with emotional sympa-
thy and a most understanding rever-

enee,

e 00
Henry Seton Merriman's last pub-
lished novel was ‘“'Barlasch of the

Guard,” brought out by McClure-Phil.
Iips, but it appears now that at the time

‘of hig death he had an almost complet,

novel in manugeript under the title of
“The Last Hope," which is about to be
published gerfally,

LI

Among the historical books of the
geason probably none has had a greater
popularity than Martin Hume's “The
Love Affairs of Mary Queen of Scots,”
(MeClure-Phillips), but a month ago
imported a gecond edition and are now
importing a third,

D)

Books on the Orjent are in high pop-
ularity todoy. The demand for Clarence
Ludlow Brownell's book on Japanese
life, "The Heart of Japan,” has been o

great that the publishers, McClure-
Philllps, have put a third edition to
press,

The anonymous little volume ex-
pressing the Chinaman's point of view,
“The Letters from a Chinese Officlal”
publighed by McClure-Phillips, has now
reached fts thlrd.edlll«.m.

.

Marmaduke Pickthall's story of the
Orfent, “Sald  the Figherman," hag
gprung into immediate popularity, The
gecond edition of 1t {8 being published,
legs than thirty days after the first was
off the press,

.

'Mr-“lure-PhIIMpu announce thelr reg-
ular monthly new edition of Stewart
Bdward Whites “The Blazed Trall"
Thisg makes sixtecen editions in the six-
teen months since it was published,
The same publishers algo announce an-
other new edition of George Madden

MARY

of Joy,"

village.
those famous sisters,
tistic quallty,

Martin's "Emmy Lou," which is almost
ne regular as "The Blazed Trail’ in its
return to the press,

L

Marmaduke Pjckthall, whose adven-
turou# novel of Turkigh Palestine "Said,
the Fisherman,” has caused so much
comment, 18 a marvelous linguist.  He
has done what very few Englishmen
have ever done, namely, has mastered
the dlalect of Arablan gpoken by the
people of Astatic Turkey. His friends
declare that they would bLack him
against any Russian to learn any mod-
ern Janguage within two months with-
out hig natlonality heing discovered,
that {8 if there {8 any modern languages
worth learning that Mr, Pickthall does
not know already, In the case of ltal-
jan, it 18 eaid that Neapolitang always
guppoged him to be a Tuscan, and that
Tuscans took him to be q Venetlan, but
no Itallan ever imugined that he was
born outside of Ttaly, 8o completely had
he mastered all the ghades, not only of
the Itallan language itself, but of its
dialects,  Mr. Piekthall, In addition to
gpeaking the dialect of Syria, also
writes it ﬂunul):

It Is grateful to record such ready
appreciation by one student of man
and life, for the work as another as l4
revenled In the following letter recejved
by McClure-Phillips, It I8 as follows:
"“Dear Sivi=Pray accept my sincere
thanks for the copy of Bruno Lessing's
‘Children of Men' sent me a few weeks
ago. I have read {t with vivid Interests,
It 18 an extraordinary book, #hot
through and through with® the red lines
of humanity, No one van read these
fine storles without a deepening sense
of the dignity of muan and the pathos
of life. Bruno Lessing Is in the road;
he 18 a man to be reckoned with. Sin.
cerely yours (Signed) Kdwin Markham,

LI I

Cale Young Rice, whose dramatie
poem, “Charles dl ‘Tocea,” was so
well recelved Inagt  year, will publigh
through MeClure-Phillips this year a
new dramatic poem bearing the title
“David."

LI

Aguste Sabatier, author of “Relig-
fong of Authority,’ (McClure-Phillips),
always had on his degk when writing a
\ittle bronze figure of an Alsatlan wo-
man, He was a citizen especially loved
by the people of Alsace because of hig
offorts to preserve the French spirit and
langunge In Alsace after the Francos
Prugsian war by preaching and lectur-
ing.  When he was driven out of the
town by the German authorities, the
people held a large meeting and voted
him a testimonial which took the form
of the lttle bronze figure which he al
ways kept with him.

.

Although Mark Twain (s gojourning
in Italy, he is nevertheless hard at
work on a new novel, which wag.be-
gun many years ngo und lald aside, He
has Just finished n new short story,
which will appear in an early num-
ber of Harper's magazine, Mr, Clemens
sayg that he writes his storles to sult
himeelf, and then hands them over to

FINDLATER .
The name, “Mary Findlater," which appears on the title-page of the "Roge

which McClure, Phillips & Company have just brought out, 18 known
to all who have any real acquaintance
in Seotland, though we are but too little acquainted with it in America.
Findlater is one of two sisters who live in a little seaslde cottage at Cocken
zie, Kast Lothlan near Edinburgh. The y devote thelr entire time (o thefr Hter.
ary work and lend a very qulet existence, geldom belng seen outside their little
Very rarely you hear one name without the other; it lg usually “Mary
and Jane Findlater,” and they are known in the
“Bronteg of the twentieth century” because thefr work s so gimilar to that of
In their books t hey make a
sympathetic study of the middle class people that they find around them, and
their work has gained them fame because of Its exceptionally refined and ar-

with books in England, and especially
Mary

world of letters as the

keen understanding and
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hig wife, “to edit the hell-fire out of
them.” After Mrs, Clemens completes
her important share of the work, thelr
daughter coples them on the typewriter,
for which her father pays her regular
professional rates,
LI I
In response to the query, "'Do publigh-
ers read ungolicited manuscripts?” pro-
pounded by a writer in the Philadelphia
Inquirer, Doubleday, Page & Company
own up to reaaing and rejecting 569
novels alone in elght monthe, The i70th
was published, It I8 Acquila Kempe
sLer's love gtory of Indla, "The Mark."
L I

Apropos of Mrs, Humphrey Ward, the
New York Times says that when Mliss
Eleanor Robson was in BEngland last
summer she was a4 guest several times
at Mre, Ward's town house in Grosves
nor square, London, and alko at Stocks,
her country home near Tring. I found
Mre, Ward a delightful hostess,” said
Miss Robson, “and not at all what I
had pletured her In my imagination,
You know you always do form an im=
uginative portrait of an author whose
hooks you are reading, and 1 had
thought of Mre, Ward as an extremely
intellectunl being, a rather small wo-
man with a large head and a retiring
manner, But ghe wasn't anything of
the sort. On the contrary, she |8 a
large, handsome woman, and she car-
ries herself ke u grande dame, Bhe
18 nn fdeal hostess, too, She hag a way
of making you feel that she {8 conde-
scending to meet you at all, and at
the same time of putting you entirely
ut your ease. Yes, 1 know that's a |ittle
paradoxical, but It's just what Mrs,
Ward does, I gaw her first at her
town house. Her husband, you know,
f8 an art critic, and the house {8 full
of the most Interesting masterpieces,
When T went down to Tring she took
me Into her den, where ghe does most
of her writing. It Is a small room,
with a big desk In the center, low book.
cases all around, and a few chalrs
There gre pletures here, too, but 1 was
chiefly interested in the garden. We
went out there after luncheon, and Mrs,
Ward read me a part of the play she
has written for me, We sat under a
tree near a Jow wall that divided the
meadowland from the garden, and sev.
eral cows~the cleanest cows 1 ever gaw
~came up and gtuck their heads over
the wall and ligtened, too, apparently
with much interest.”

. 2

The other evening, as Wil Carleton,
author of "Songe of Two Centuries,”
was chatting with gome Hterary friends,
the conversation turned upon Walt
Whitman, “I was In his unique little
home at Camden, N. J., one day," he
gald, “und we fell to talking about auto-
graphs, He asked me if 1 always res
sponded to requests for mine, [ re-
plied, always, when asked personally
and by people whom 1 knew, and gen-
erally whorn strangers wrote for them,
If there were upon them any of the ear-
murks of the profeselonal autograph«
merchant, however, they had to wait;
and most of them are walting yet, ‘Do
you churge anything for your auto-

—

The New York Ghetto can boast
of the possession of a novellst, N.
M, Salkewliteh, who {8 the author of
at least 300 novels. At the present
time he has novels running in four
of the Yiddish newspapers of New

York,

And for all those four novels now
running dally the writer has not a
line prepared ahead, He writes as
he goes, says the New York Sun,

Bvery day he makes the rounds of
the papers and supplies them on the
spot with an installment, In some
cases the Installment takes a page,
And all of Balkewitch's novels are
complicated ip plot, crowded with
characters and covering an amazing
extent of ground,

‘Therefore, among his friends he ix
called the Octopus, for they say
that such vrolificness seems to de-
mand the possession of geveral palra
of arms. Salkewitch knows nothing
of such alds to rendy writers as the
typewriter, stenographer and phon-
ograph,

Seikewitefi's carcer Ie In tself a
pi from the history of the orlgin
and progress of Ylddish literature.
He I8 & Russian, about 50 He began
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his Hterary career in Russla, swhere
he was one of the flist writers to
make ure of Yiddish ag a vehicle to
reach the publie, '

e wrote novels that were im-
mensely popular--gensational, melo-
dramatic penny-dreadfuls that were
selzed upon eagerly by readers with
whom storles were scarce, His nove
els were brought out in book form
in those days. They gold In great
numbers,

Yiddigh was soon utilized by other
writers, and Salkewlteh's pre-eml-
nence was dlaputed, Finally he doe-
clded to coma ta Ameriea, where, he
argued, the tide of Immigration
must have carrled thousands of his
admirers,

About seven years ago he landed
in New York., He went to work at
onee,

He got control of a Httle printing
press on Bast Broadway and began
the publication of serlal novels In
weekly parts, It was very much
the same method as that employed
by the great English masters—Dick.
ens angl  Thackeray—but Dickens
and TRackeray never dreamed of
doing what this Yiddish novelist
did

At (Imes he had ag many as six
novels running at once In weekly

AND HIS LIGHTNING METHOD.= :t
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2=THE YIDDISH NOVELIST OF THE NEW }f
YORK GHETTO

o
parte,  Ho would sit in his office
writing all day long,

Phe foreman of the printing de-

-
T

pacrtment would come In and say

thiat he wanted an Installment, le
“What are you working on?"

Salkewiteh would ask, "
CThe Prince of Babel; or, Back

From Exile'"

‘Where are you now?"'

The composer would look at his
proof and read, "He gave one look
at the flaming blood Aripping sword,
and swung it on high=To be con-
tinned In our next,"

AN right” Ratkewitch would say,
“Just take down a few lines so you
won't be jdie"

And he would dletate: “And the
gword descended on the RU“'}' head
of the misereant,"” eote,

Then he would rush on and write
out the rest of the Installment, Pare
hiaps in the middle of it anogher
compositor would enter with a re.
quest for copy,

And go 1t would go on week after
week, month after month, The oe-
topus novellst, sitting In his chair,
with a pot of Russian tea at his el-
bow--ns Halzgae used to have his
coffee ~and clgarettes constantly
burning, skipped around in fiction
to all pnrts of the globe for the

leasure of his readers, B0
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he rejoined, “They are worth it, Mr,
Whitman,' said I, ‘and much more," But
I could not help wondering a little at
this pecullar thriftiness of the ‘good,
gray poet,' until he went on to gay:. 'l
have a pet charity In town, which
needs all the money it can get., When
people write for my signature, 1 send
them a cfrcular stating that they can
have it for a dollar, the money to go
to the charity just mentioned, 1 am
thus able to do gome good with my
poor old autograph, for a good many
respond with the money.'”
LI .

Miss Mary Johnston, Author of “Sir
Mortimer," “Audrey,” "To have and to
Hold," plans to sail for the Mediter-
ranean this month, and expects to
gpend to year or more in Siclly,

‘. .

Edward Stanwood's "Amerlcan Tariff
Controversies In the Nineteenth Cen-
tury” has just been published in Eng-

land, where Mr. Chamberlain's turiff
campaign makes It very tmely read-
Ing. .o

The ecighth printing {8 reported of
Clara Louise Burnham's latest novel
“Jewel" bringing it Into {ts twentieth
thousand, The publighers, Houghton,
Miflin & Co, also report the sixth
printing of “"Education and the Larger
Life," by ¢, Hanford Henderson, nuthor
of John Percyfleld; and the sceond
printing of Bradford Torrey's “Clerk of
the Woods," published last autumn.

L .

Bjornson ia at present at work on a
new novel, which he iIntends finishing
during his forthcoming stay in Rome.

. . .

Lord Tennyson has been telling some
Atorles about his futher to g literary 8o«
clety In Australla. To a poet of that
country the late laureate once wrote!
“1 have recelved yvour poems, bhut, un-
like John the Baptist, I cannot live on
locusts and wild honey."”” What in thy
world did he mean? The other story
runs as follows: “A gardener was cons
versing with a friend of the poet. “That
Shakespenre's a great poet, fsn't he?
sald the gardener, and he was unswered
‘Yes," 'And that Tennyson 's a
poet, jsn't he? asked the
again, and wasg again answered in the
pfMrmative. “Then,' snys the gardener,
digging his gpade gngrily into the clod,
‘then T don't think nothing of nayther
of them? ™

.o

“Rlgma,” the author of "“Personalin,”
was invited to  meet Swinburne at
lunch, The poet did not arrive until
lunch wuas over., Before entering the
house he engaged In a prolonged dif-
ference with hig cabman, who eventus
ally gnatched up hisg reins and drova
rapldly off, as If glad to get away,
"The poet '® got the bhest of it, ns usus
al," drawled Howell (the host), "He
lives at the British hotel, In Cockspur,
and never goes any place except in han-
soms, which, whatever the distance, he
Invariably remunerates with one shills
ing, Consequently when, as today, it's
a case of 10 miles beyond the radius,
there's the devil's own row; but in the
matter of imprecation the poet g more
than a mateh for cabby, who, after flve
minutes of it, gallopg off as though he
had been rated by Relzebub himself.”
Hwinburne always emerged from these
Aleputes glving no sign of trouble, On
this occasion he entered the room calm-
Iy, LI

Another large printing of the “popu-
lar edition” of Dwight Tilton's “"Miss
Petticonts” has been ordered for the
carly spring trade by the . M. Clark
PPublighing compnny.

. .

The health of Henrlk Ibsen is report-

groat |
gardener |

{ Thompsoy and

him to undertake correspondence or to
see many visitors, But he Is neverthe.
less able to superintend, In a measure,
the approaching performance of his
“Plllars of Roclety,” with which Mr,
and Mre, Fahlstom will make a jubllee
appearance in April,  This Involves
much more mental exertion than for
many months past {t has been thought
he could endure.

= BOOKS, = |

“Comments of John Rugkin on the
Divina Commedia,”” 1g compiled by
George P, Huntington, with an intro-
duction by Charles Ellot Norton, A
thorough #tudent of Dants has perform-
ed a useful service in bringing togeth-
er, within the compass of a small and
attractive volume, all of Ruskin's In-
terpretations and criticisms of the di-
vine comedy. Ruskin's varied and pro-
found knowledge of the middle ages,
and the Keen imaginative sympathy
which he brought o the gtudy of
Dante, make whatever he hus to say on
that poet of exceptional value. There
are here collected enough passages of
varying length to constitute & compre-
hensive account of Dante's work, and
the grouping of these passages upon
one subject will also prove suggestive
to readers of Rusgkin, Not the least
notable feature of the book will be an
introduction by Charles Ellot Norton,
whose too Infrequent  writing  upon
Dantean subjects 18 always cagerly
awalted,

L I

“Fvellna: or, A Young Lady's En-
trance into the World,” with which,now
a century and a quarter ago, Fanny
Burney -afterwards  Madame D'Ar-
blay—made her own entrance into the
Mterary world, has been [ssued by the
Macemillan Co, New York and London,
ag & volume in thelr “New Cranford”
perfes, The illustrationg are hy 'y
the Introqduction by
Austin Dobson, each of whoni ¢ o mag
ter In his special fleld In matters e
lating to the days of patch and powder,
curled wigs and artificial  manners,
when human pasgions were about the
same a8 at other perfods,  As to ths
aeeuracy of Evelina's soclal sketches,
which hag sometimes been questioned,
Austin Dobson says we have the testls
mony of Mra. Thrale, given before ghe
had made the author's acquaintance,
“There's a good deal of human life In
this book, and of the manners of the
present time,” she sald, and she furs
ther aMrmed that ft was written “by
gomebody who Knew the top and the
bottom, the highest and the Jowest
mankind," Upon a question of this
sort, Mr. Dobson says truly that Mrs
Thrale must be held to be unimpeach.

ablg authority,
. . .

Dumas' "Les Trois Mousquetalres,
edited by ', Fontaine, B, es L., L. en,
B, chalrman French department, High
School of Commerce, I8 just out, The
adventures of Athos, Porthos, Aramis,
and D'Artagnan, which have delighted
g0 many thousands of older readers,
are here presented in sultable form for
clags reading, The editor has skllle
fully abridged the lengthy novel, but
has left the thread of the story unbrok.
en, so that this brilllant work of Dumas
may prove Interesting and useful to
both teachers and puplls, The omitted
parts are gummarized In brief Eng-
lish gynopses, so that the reader will
be able to follow the plot throughout,
Notes are added to afford all needed
help, and the voeabulary ls complete,

~WHAT THE BEST MAGAZINES CONTAN.w |

This week's (ssue of the Youth's Com-
panion iz a special Washington's birth-
day pumber and comes with cover done
in the red, white and blue, and wwith
a half length figure of Washington In
regimental costume as its chief em-
blem. A s&peclal article entitled “Bel.
volr on the Potomac' s furnished by
Ar¢, Burton Harrison, and there are
gome Interesting storfes of patriotic mo.
tive or suggestion which with the usual
good poetry and department matter
make @ most Interesting number,—
Perry, Mason Co,, Boston,

L I

The American Boy for February with
its title page showing boys snowballing,
{te skating story, "The Honor of the
School,” ts “How to Hunt Muskrats,"
and its first chapter of a blography of
Washington, (¢ a model February nums
per for a boy's paper. Other timely
features are an illustrated article en.
titled “Cet Ready for the Flowers"
written by Dr, Hugo Erichsen, a short
blografhical sketeh of Lieutenant-CGien.
eral Adna . Chaffee, and a description
of “Turbucket night,"" Connecticut's pet
name for Washington's birthday, fur.
thee chapters of Kirk Monroe's famous
gtory, "The Dlue Dragon,” the editor's

“Three Yankee Boys [n Ireland,” “The
Drawing Room Magiclan,” and “"How
to Become Btrong” appedr in this num.
bear, Other stories which gerve to make
the paper one of the most Interesting
that has yet appeared are “The Life of
Blackbird the Omaha,” an Indian story
“Splke Henneesey," a dog story; “A
Crack Military Company,”' telling of the
Mountain  Eprings Rifles; "“A Boy's
Votze and How to Preserve and Traln
It “Teaching boys and girls how
to use both right and left hands"
“Quakers try to solve the Doukhober
problem,” Uncle Sam's young men in
King Menelik's court,” "A Winter En.
terprige,” "A Pralrie Adventure,” "On
the Little 8weet Water," ""Through the
lce on a duck hunt,” The first half of &
two-part article on “How to Make Tac.
kle for Trout and Bass Fishing," by J,

Harrington Keene, will attract the
boys' attention. All the regular de-
partments are well represented, via.,

“The prize contests,” "The Order of the

American Boy,"” “Stamps, (‘olng and
Curlous,'” “The Boy Photographer,”
"Boys at Home and School" “Boy

Money Makers and Monoy Savers," and
the Amerlean Boy Lyceum, and a aplen-
did puzzle department,—The Bprague
Publishing Ca,, Detroit, Mich,
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gpeciad Correspondence,
ONDON, Feb, 10t may gcem
rather late in the day to be writ-
Ing about Hang Christjan Anders
gen, but more should be sald than
{8 likely to be told by cable concerning
the romance of the great Danigh writ.
or's life, which hag Just become known
to hig own countrymen It always has
been understood that the fascinating
writer of falry tales had an unhappy
love affalr, and the story generally has
golg that his affectlons were glven to
his  sweet-voleed compatriot Jenny
Lind, Who was the real lady of An-
dergen's heart, however, has just been
revealod by the discovery of letters

writtn to her by the author of "The
Princess and the 8wincherd."”
Hans  Andersen's sweetheart was

named Rivorg Volgt, She  way the
protty daughter of a vich mer hant of
Feeborg In the island of Fuenen, and
when Andersen frst met har, was just
twenty-four. Andersen's  boyhood
home was Odense, the chief town of
Mienen, He was sent to study in the
University of Copenhagen, and there he
met and made friends with Riborg
Voigt's brother, Christian Oone vaci-
tion Andersen went to viait Volet at his
hore, and go met hig sister, The two
young people fell desperately in love
with ench other at once, but there was
no hope for them, the girl being e
ready engagoed to o young forester af
Fuenen, and & betrothal being regarded
at that time no less binding than
marriage Htself

The thing 18 suppoged to have black.
ened Andersgen's life,  He poured out
his rexret in o gerles of poems to his
lady-love, which he called “Melodies of

DON'T NEGLECT

Your 8tomach and Dowels, 8o much
depend upon them, Your health, hap-
piness, and even your 1ife s controlled
largely by these organs, It {a therefore
very important at the first symptom of
the stomach becoming weak or the
bowelg constipated that you take a few
doses of Hostetter's Btomach Hitters
It {8 the begt Stomach and Bowel med].
cine in existence, and positively cures
Heartburn, Indigestion, Dysgpepsia Cons
stipation and Malaria. Try it

HOSTETTER'S
STOMAGH  BITTERS.

l

the Heart,” (some of them have been
set to music by drieg), and there can
be no doubt, now, to what the strain of
melody was due that can be found in
nearly all his work, He never forgot
her,  Until his lost day he wore around
hin neck a small leather case which
held the only letter ghe ever hod writ-
ten him,  His will contained (nstrucs
tionm that both letter and case should
Le burned,  Riborg Volgt's daughter {8
alive still, and she has testined recent-
ly to the remembrance In which her
mother held the man whom she had
been unable to  marry,  Among her
trinkets, after her death, was found a
withered boquet which Andersen sent
her soon after thelr first meeting, and
nlgo other slight relles of the writer
who gave the world "The Tin Soldler
and "The Emperor's New Clotheg,'
LI I

Eden Philpott, author of “The Human
Doy, walted to seg his new novel, “T'h
American Prisoner,” through the press,
and to read a few of the fattering
revelwa thereof which have miande thelr
appearance and then started for Men-
tone, on hig way to Carslen, whers he
means 1o spend the winter,

L )

Marmaduke Plekthall tells me his
next novel g to be very different from
“Bald, the Plgherman,” which so sud-
denly made the anuthor's reputation
haore, The loeal ealor of Turkey-in
Agln {8 w0 strong that It would maks
another  book lald  In the  same
goenes ag “Fald” geem  gomething of a
repetition of that rresponsible story,
however different the plot might be
The forthcoming novel, which I8 to be
ready iop publication in the spring,
Is to be entitled “"Enid." Mr. Plick
tha!l voucheafed no (nformnation t
where the scene would be lald, but it

would not be surpriging It the story
dealt  with  DEnglish  country life of
which the author I8 go fond. He s a

stocky, red-moustached young man of
modest mein who puts on none of the
nirs of a suceegsful author, and who
Iv not enamored of London nolse und
foR.

- . -

There I8 hope that the good old firm
of lsbister & o, can be re-orgunized
under a plan which will meet all obll
gations and leave H. Perry Robinson
in the chalr of the managing drector
Although he s English by birth, Mr
Robingon lved so long In Minneapo
I1a that he seems a full fledged Amer

fean, Under his management the book
department of Isbister & Co. e #nld
to have made money, but the firm's

new magazine "V, (" appears (o havi
been an expensive experiment,
. . .

»

BE. W. Hornung, who has been un-
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graph?' he inquired, in all serfousness, 1| ed to be greatly improved this winter, )
laughed and replled in the negative. | His physiclan, anxious to complete the
‘Well, T nsk a dollar aplece for mine,' | good work of restoration, still forbids

A Simple and Certain Method by
Which Chlorosis, a Frequent
Affliction of Growing Girls,
May he Overcome.

Every mother knows that the danger
line in the development of a girl ie
crossed at the point where girthood and
womanhood meect, Ills that lurk in the
blood then discloge themselves and, If
neglected, become seated diseases dis-
turbing all the later Iife and frequently
lead to consumption and the most
frightful derangement of the nervous
system. This critical point cannot be
too closely guarded, Care Insures ro
bust health; neglect means lving mis«
ery.

Mothers of growing girls can profit by
the experfence of Mrs. E. (". Young, of
No. 803 Lynn street, Ithaca, N. Y., who
wag safely brought through her girls
hood's eritieal period by a sirmple course
of treatment, after phyeicians had fail.
ed to help her,

"When 1 was she saye,
“T began to fail in health and, In spite
of all the medicines our family doctor
gave me, I continued to  grow worse,
Neither he nor another doctor who also
attended me seemed to b ich
the cause of my trouble, It was chloros
sle, they sald, a form of anaemia with
which girlg of about that age are often
wffifcted. 1 was troubled with shortness

f breath, hadn't a bit of eolor and
couldn't go upstairs without being all

d out. My limbs wers dreadfully
wailen and my appetite entirely gone,
I had nervous headaches for which a
doctor recommended  glagses, but the
glagges did not cure them, Each month
I suffered n great deal of paln and wne
vory irritahle

This condition kept growing worse
‘o three years unt!l finally It besame
intolerabile and 1 beran to hunt eagerly

goventeern

ble 1o 14

for gome remedy that could effget a cers
tin cure. Finally 1 found a frlend who
subd she had heen cured of a4 similap
trouble by Dr. Williams Piuk Plls for
Pala People, ofter har case hald been
pronouneced hopelesa, Upon lisr strong

recommenAntion 1 dectded to take thia
remedy,  Bellef wae a'most immediate

a’tor using the piile for a shorg
ime 1 was curod altopstheor nnd 1
have remained peefectly well and

"

strong ever ginee

The value of such o remcedy ig ayond
the pewer of words (o ex for It
determines the hanpincag of a fatime,
and 1t is fortunate!lv within the ‘ench of
all who need it, These pills have olso
cured locomotor ataxia, partial paraly.
sig, 8. Vitus' dance, gejatica, neural«
gla, rheumatism, nervous headache, af.
ter effects of the grip, palpitation of the
heart, pale and sallow complaxions and
all forms of weakness in elther male o
female.  Dr. Willlamg' Pink Pills for
Pa'e Peanle are sold by all Aruggists, or
will be sgent direct from Dr. Willlams
Medicine Co,, fchenectady, N, Y., posts
pald on receipt of price, Afty conts per
box: six boxes for two dollars and a
half.

peasy

der doctor's orders of late, set sail thig
week for Fgypt with the expectation of
returning early in the spring feeling fit
to begin work on a new novel, He has
just finished six stirring stories deals
Ing with further adventures of that de.
Hghtful outlaw, Stingaree, with soma
of whose exploits Mr., Hormung's read-
era are already famillar. The Amerls
can guecesg of hia dramatization of his
own novel, “The Amateur Crackeman®
will probably lead to a production of
the play over here in the carly spring,
1 helieve there was come talk of H. H,
Irving in the part of Raffles. Mr, Hor.
nung has never been in America and
has never geen hig own play
"

At the dinner at the Author's elub,
glven to Bir Oliver Lodge this week,
the dletinguished guest said thers wag
nothing in sctence more wonderfud than
the novellst's creation from nothing at
all of characters that become fmmors-
tal., It geemed to him rather a pity
that novelists knowing so well how to
write should so often choosge such trl-
vial subjects, while scfentists who had
guch magnificent subfects should he, ag
o rule, g0 Httle able to write adequate-
ly about them, 8ir Oliver touched on
vadium, of course, and that get off Rl.
der Haggard, who maintained that it
was he who had been the real discovers
or of radjum, and referred in proof of it
to the mygterious flames of energy in
which “8he” found immortal youth and
radiance, The only trouble was that
he hadn't had the luek to hit on the
name. DBut If you want to see Rider
Haggard moved to eloquence, get him
started on the subject of “affovestiza-
tion." He hag hecome a typleal coun-
try squire, and seems to be much more
interested In ideag about tree planting
and providing amusements for the
tarmer and struggling with sch prab.
leme as the management of local taves
erns than in such frivolong matters as
fletion,

A NEW LOCAL POET.

The following verses from the pen
of Miss Judith Riee will inspire an ine

terest In her readers to hear further
from the game source. Miss Rice's
firet Mterary effort was n short story

time ago in o loeal four.
nal, which attracted much favarable
comment., That her poetic muge shows
no tess signe of promise Is evineed In
the following
THE DIRGE OF THE WARATCH,
(As sung in the south)
Cold symbols of the barren north,
The Wasatch mountains Hft on high
Thelr rugged heads agalnst the sky,
A8 coldly, boldly standing forth,
They bid deflance from on high.

publighed som

Rude giants of a desert land,
Unbenuteous Cyelops, grim and bare,

With furrowed sides and hoary hadr,
iging from wvastes of sage and sand,

Facing the world with sombre alr,

huge, uncouth, unloved—~they
face
A world unbeautifu) ns they
A dreary world, sad, bleak and gray
A world in swhich shows not n trace

Of anything sereng or gay,

Grim

8ad fate ig thelrs fope'er to stand
Tike gloomy gentinels, to guard
A 1and so eold, go rough, go hard
A solfish, grasping, Yankee
A land unsung by any bard
THE PAEAN OF THE WARATCH,
(As sung in the north,)
In majesty the Wasateh vis
(3lad glanta kiggad by smiling skies,
From helghts sublime, they Jook Lelow

Un pigmy men that come vl go

land

Immutabiiity,

Kings of

A thousand years of time they'll se
And yot erone, unchange,d they'll
gtund
God's  monuments u ! and
grand
Gireat bulwarks of th night o8t
Calm gentinels In grandeur drest
Oh' 1Ift your snowy summits high

And proudly groct the glowing sy,

And let your nable ©
The greater thing
rench
The grander S t
Wil Pis i I #
——— e

Another Case of Rhenmatism Cured
by Chamberlain's Pain Balm,

The etieucy Pain

T
mmberinin's

Balm in thoy f of rheumatism {3
being demonstrated dally, Parker Trip.
lott, of Grishy, Va, gayvs that Chames
berlan's Pain Dalm gave him permas
nent rellef from rheumatisin in  the
back when evoerything else failed, and

he would not be without It For sale

by all drugglsts,
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